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The Almost Ménage A Trois 


Author's Notes: 
A little bit of a cute crack fic to start the new year with something people will hopefully find funny! Have a 
lovely 2018! 


Jane's Addiction and the Red Hot Chili Peppers were among the main bands playing at the festival. Dave hadn't 
seen Chad since a long while and the last time they had seen each other, it was at some award events and 
they barely had had time to catch up on music and their bands. They hadn't had time for anything else more 
fun. 


Sometimes nostalgia would play tricks on Dave, especially after he'd had a few drinks, and he would have these 
sudden urges to reconnect with an old lover. This festival and Chad's presence in town was definitely a 


coincidence he couldn't ignore. 


Dave could be resourceful and he knew a lot of people, so finding out in which hotel the Red Hot were staying 
for a few nights hadn't been too difficult. The guitarist imagined that it would be fun and unexpected if he'd 


surprise Chad in his hotel room, preferably when Chad was already asleep. 


And so Dave arrived at his hotel well after midnight and easily managed to get Chad's room number and a key 


to his room. Hotel staff were always eager to make extra money and Dave had some extra cash to spend.. 


Dave went up to the I2th floor of the hotel and looked for the room. When he stood in front of it, he listened 
and tried to pick up on any noise inside, which would mean that Chad was still up. There was complete silence 
and no light seemed to filter from under the door. Dave carefully inserted the card in the door lock and waited 
till the little light turned green. He walked in and closed the door behind him. The room was dark and but he 
distinguished a shape in the king size bed further down the room. 


Dave had a moment of hesitation. He suddenly wondered whether he was in the right room. It wasn't unusual 
for band members to switch rooms for whatever reasons. Dave looked around, using the light of his cell phone 
to make sure he could see where he was going and whether there was any sign of Chad's things. One worn-out 
leather jacket and a few other recognizable items later, Dave knew for sure he was in the right room. He 
smiled to himself and put his phone and wallet on the console next to the entrance door. He took off his shoes 
and socks, pulled his t-shirt over his head and undid his pants. He ran a hand into his air and combed it back 
into place before approaching the bed and carefully crawling under the sheets to join Chad. 


Dave scooted closer to the drummer who was cozily tucked under the duvet and slid one arm around his 
waist. As soon as he did, Dave realized that unless Chad had recently developed a terminal stage illness and 


lost 50 pounds, there was no way that whoever he was currently trying to spoon was Chad. That and the fact 
that Chad didn't wear boxers to sleep. 


Before Dave had time to move his arm away, whoever that was not Chad started to wake up and leaned into 


his touch, pushing back against him comfortably. 

"Chad.. What time is it?," Josh asked sleepily. 

Dave froze. 

Oh, shit. This is really not Chad. But whoever it is, he is expecting Chad. Oh, shit. Im fucked, Dave thought: 
"Chad?" 

The thin warm body that Dave had against him turned around and its owner opened his eyes. 

Dave backed away immediately when he saw Josh's face three inches away from his but it was too late of 
course and after Josh's brain rebooted - it shut down for a few seconds when he realized that whoever was 
holding him was not Chad - he bounced away from the stranger and almost fell out of the bed before 


frantically reaching out for the lamp switch above the nightstand, 


"What the helll?" Josh yelled. 


Dave slithered away on the opposite side of the bed and raised his hands up above the sheet to signify he 
meant no harm but he couldn't help chuckling at the awkwardness of the situation. 


"Sorry, man.. | didn't know Chad wasn't alone tonight" 


Josh was so stunned that he didn't even think about screaming or cursing or actually doing anything. He just 
sat there and glared at the intruder. By now, his brain had registered that it was Dave Navarro who was 


there in Chad's bed, expecting Chad and.. Wait, was Dave naked? 


Josh closed his eyes and passed a hand over his face. When he looked again, Dave was still there. So, bad news. 


This was not a nightmare. 


Josh knew that Chad and Dave used to hook up but that was years ago, when Dave was in the band and 
probably afterwards a little.. Till there was John, because of course Chad had fallen for John and both men 
had been together for a long while. And then John had left and he had joined and.. 


But why on earth was Dave now showing up out of nowhere? Did Chad and Dave still see each other 


randomly? 


"Get out of here," Josh finally spat when he stopped being side-tracked. He sat against the headboard and 
brought the sheets up against his chest. "Now." 


Dave was about to reply and try to apologize and smooth things up - as if this was possible..- when he heard 
the bedroom door unlock behind him. He turned around and saw Chad walk in with his phone in his hand and 
then Chad's face changing color and his phone falling on the floor when the drummer caught a glimpse of the 
scene in front of him. The drummer opened his mouth but no sound came out of it, at least not immediately. 
His eyes scanned around, going from a flustered and upset-looking Josh to an unexpected and seemingly naked 


grinning Dave. Both in his bed. 


For some stupid reasons, Dave wanted to be the first person to speak and diffuse the potential 


misunderstanding. 


"Its not what it looks like,” was the best line he came up with as he stood up and put his hands on his hips to 


give himself a sense of composure. 
"What the fuck is this then?," Chad asked. 


| was going for a surprise visit, hoping to find you... | didn't know you were babysitting tonight," Dave smirked 
after he took a quick glance at Josh. 


lm not a kidl," Josh exclaimed. "And you broke into the room!" 


"No, for the records, | didn't break into the room. | had a key," Dave replied. 


"How did you get a key?," Chad asked because he didn't know what else to ask for now and it seemed like a 
pertinent question since he only had two room keys and he had given his other key to Josh earlier in the 
evening, before going out by himself to meet some old friends for a few drinks. 


"The usual way.. | bribed hotel staff" 


"Jeez.. Of course," Josh rolled his eyes at the answer and looked at Chad and then back at Dave who was still 


standing there next to the bed, naked. 

"| didn't think it would cause such drama," Dave added. 

‘Really?! You get into people's bed in the middle of the night uninvited and you don't expect it to cause drama?" 
Josh was normally not easily getting angry but for once, he definitely was. 

"| didn't expect to find someone else in your bed," Dave replied while looking at Chad 


"Everyone calms down, and Dave, put your underwear back on," Chad said after he caught himself looking at 


Dave's crotch. 

Dave looked at Chad and gave him a sly smile. 

"Wasn't wearing any.” 

Josh facepalmed at the remark and gave the drummer his most appalled look. 


"Then put your fucking pants back on," Chad suggested as he picked up Dave's black pants from the floor and 
threw them at him. 


“Alright, relax.. | mean.. [ts not like you haven't seen any of this already.” 
"I'm here too, Dave," Josh hissed. 


"Oh, yeah.. The kid..." Dave mumbled before looking over his shoulder and grinning at Josh. "But don't tell me 
you can't appreciate what | have to offer, kiddo." 


"Okay, I'm out of herel," Josh huffed. 


The younger guitarist pushed the sheets out of his way and jumped out of the bed. He grabbed his pants and 
hoodie and put them on, took his phone and the key to his own room from the bedside table and stormed out 
before Chad had the time to say anything or stop him. 


Dave stared at the door and then turned around to look at the drummer. 

"Now he's gone, you still want me to get dressed?" 

"For god's sake, Dave." Chad said as he shook his head. 

Dave shrugged and slid back into his pants and searched for his shirt 

'Seriously.. You really thought itd be a great idea to sneak into my bed at right?" 

"It could have been fun.. Chad, listen, I'm sorry, really. | didn't know you weren't single.” 

"No one knows, so keep it to yourself, okay?" 

Dave nodded 

Dave's idea might have been very stupid but Chad knew that the guitarist couldn't have known for him and 
Josh and he didn't mean to upset anyone. He was just looking for a good time, as usual, and thinking with his 
dick, as usual too. 


"Can | have a drink?" Dave asked when he had finished to get dressed. 


Chad went to the small fridge and handed him a bottle of Heineken. Dave took a long sip and watched as Chad 
drank half of the other bottle he had taken for himself in one go. 


"So... You're sleeping with your guitarist," Dave chuckled, looking not so surprised. "Again 
Chad didn't reply. He gulped down some more beer and flipped Dave off. 


Its funny how Anthony's always the one calling the shots but you're the one enjoying the privilege of the 
leaders with the.. How do the French call it again?...Droit de cuissage?" 


"No idea what you're talking about. Josh's the one that's good in French. Ask him." 
"Well. Not sure he's in the mood to discuss foreign languages with me right now." 


| don't blame him. You're lucky he's not the confrontational type. Someone else could have tried to strangle 


you. Fuck, Dave, why on earth would you do something like this?" 


"Told you.. A surprise visit, on a whim... | thought you might have enjoyed it if | surprised you in bed.. And if 
you'd be angry, you'd have rolled on top of me and punished me. | would have enjoyed either option" 


Dave had his smug face on and was trying his best to salvage the situation but it didn't seem like Chad was in 


the mood for his games. 
"Maybe I0 years ago. Not now. Shit, you're crazy." 


"Come on.. You'll laugh about all this when you think about it again in a few weeks. No harm done. | was just 


teasing the kid" 

"He's not a kid anymore." 

"Yeah... Right. How old is he?" 

"He's old enough. And now | need to go talk to him, so.. Can you leave?" 


‘Okay... Well, you won't have a freaky wild night with me but if he's still upset, you might have feisty make-up 


sex. 


Chad tried not to listen but Dave had a point. He had never seen Josh that upset and.. Well, let's just say that 
Chad wouldn't mind to have to tame Josh down a little. 


Dave took one more sip of his beer and went for the door. 


"We're playing in the evening tomorrow, 8 o'clock Maybe you'll catch our set?," Dave asked as he stepped out 
of Chad's room. 


| don't think so. Good night, Dave. Oh, and give me that extra room key, just in case." 
Dave laughed but handed his room key over to Chad. 
"Next time, I'll call you first. | promise." 


The drummer closed the door and waited a few minutes to make sure Dave was gone and then he got his 


phone and room card and headed out for Josh's room down the hallway. He knocked a few times and waited. 
The door opened and Josh appeared in front of Chad. He looked a little mad and he was clearly sulking. He was 
still wearing his hoodie and black cotton sweat pants and hadn't tried to arrange his messy bedhead. Damn, he 
did kinda look hot like that, Chad thought. 

"Can | come in?," the drummer asked, since Josh hadn't made any move to let him in yet. 


"Is he gone?" 


"Of course he's gore." 


Josh sighed but stepped to the side to let Chad in 

"Come on, baby.. Why are you even mad? You know | don't sleep with him anymore 

"Don't baby me. Why did he sneak into your room then?" 

“cause he has weird ideas and he's unpredictable and | guess he was feeling lonely. Dave is sometimes strange. 


The drummer walked up to Josh and moved his arms around him. He nuzzled his face in the crook of Josh's 


neck and place a few kisses there. 

"Josh... | just want you." 

Josh looked sideways and glanced at Chad. 

"Are you sure? | saw how you looked at him when he was standing there naked," Josh said. 

Sure, Chad only wanted Josh but Dave was a very good looking man and it was hard not to look at him, 
especially if he was naked. And shit, even ten years later, Dave was still pretty hot. In a parallel perverted 
universe, maybe there would have been the possibility to get Josh to do a threesome with Dave... 

Chad was not always the most subtle guy on the planet but he knew that he had to keep these types of 
comments to himself right now. Even if upset Josh was hot, he didn't want to piss him off completely. And he 
certainly didn't want to hurt him or make him feel insecure. He had feelings for Josh, even if he wouldn't often 
express them verbally. He'd rather show him how he felt than tell him. 

"I'm sure," Chad simply answered. 


He moved his face in front of Josh's and leaned forward for a kiss but Josh turned his head to the side. 


"What?," Chad asked. "You're jealous? ‘cause if that's the case, you're wasting time and energy. Being with Dave 
was only just about sex. There was nothing else. Not like this.. With you." 


Josh disentangled himself from Chad's hold and took a few steps back. 
"Just about sex? And sex was better with him?" 
"No, it was different. It was ten years ago, come on." 


Chad grabbed Josh and pulled him close and this time he didn't let Josh wiggle his way out of his embrace. 


‘Is a nice turn-on to see you all riled up like this, you know." 


"lim not in the mood, Chad." 

| can put you in the mood," Chad whispered. 

"No" 

Chad wasn't sure if Josh was playing or not now so he let go of him. 
"Then you want me to leave?" 

Josh looked away. 


"l'm just not used to be awoken by naked strangers.. And he's your ex and he seemed pretty sure that if you 
had been alone, you'd have let him stay and have slept with him." 


"Josh, it doesn't matter what he thinks. Even if | had been in bed and alone, | would have been disappointed to 


see it was him and not you joining me." 

"Yeah, but if you were single..." 

‘lm not." 

Josh pouted and gave Chad another side glance but his look softened a little. 

"Any other guitarists | should be prepared to see trying to literally sneak back into bed with you?" 

The drummer laughed. 

"Apart from John.. No, and it's unlikely he'd do that anyway." 

Josh thought that it would have actually been pretty different if that had been John sneaking into Chad's bed 
tonight.. The young guitarist started to think that he.. No, he couldn't think about that. Still, even not really 
thinking about it made him blush and Chad noticed. 

"What?" 

Josh blushed even more when he realized that Chad had seen him getting a bit flustered. 

"N-nothing." 

Chad walked Josh back against the wall. 


‘Okay, so.. Do you want to come back to my room or you stay here?," Chad asked while he slid his hands 


under Josh's hoodie and caressed his waist. "No need to fuck if you're tired.. You lie down and I'll make you 


come as many times as you need till you fall asleep." 
y Yy y P 


Chad knew this was an offer that Josh would hardly refuse and anyway, he didn't mind spoiling his younger 


lover from time to time. 
Josh's dark gaze locked with Chad's. The guitarist didn't manage to hide the smile that grew across his face. 
"You feeling guilty?," Josh asked coyly. 


"Not at all. | just like to hear you moan and | want to see you smile," Chad said before ravishing Josh's mouth 
with a long and passionate kiss. 


